SCENE i                                                  BELISARIUS

And on the Emperor; I held my tongue

Out of respect for an old veteran,

And for an ancient friendship.   Speak I must,

Out of my duty.   Belisarius

Accosted me one day, and questioned me,

At first with much discretion, afterwards

With cynical exposure, how to count

On my support, if he, well managing

The populace and certain factious spirits,

Should find-himself proclaimed as Emperor.

BELISARIUS (rising). Surely I have been bitten by a wolf
To hear these things propounded openly
Here, in a court of justice ?   Is it sense,
That here is my notorious enemy,
Who's taken words from me no living man
Should suffer from another, and I go
(Yes, in my dotage though I be) to him
With treasonable counsels ?

DEMETRIUS.                                    I will swear

That this is so.

BELISARIUS.                 What I   Have you never heard

That hell gapes for false witnesses ?

DEMETRIUS.                                              I swear

That this is so.
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